240 SECOND PART OF ale 


4 


Bug Bucenemie. at es ; trad 


« Whom have we here? Buckingham, to difturb me ?» 
« The king hath fent him, fare: I muft diffemble. —- 
* Buck. York, if thou meaneftwell, I greet thee,well. 
« York. Humphrey of Buckingham, accept thy greet- 
in, : 


g- 

« Art thou a mieflenger, or come of pleafure ? 
« Buck. A adeiger from Henry, our dread liege, 

« To know the reafon of thefe arms in peace ; 

« Orwhy, thou—being a fubje& as I am*,— 

© Againft thy oath and true allegidnce fworn, 

« Should’ ft raife fo great a power without his leave, 

« Or dare to bring thy‘force fo near the court. 

_* York. Scarce can I {peak, = ae is f 


t . ¢ 
«0, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flint, 
#1 amfo sy. a efe abje@ terins ; 
* And now, like Ajax Telarhonius, 4 
« On theep or oxen could I {pend my fury ! yes 
«lam ‘ike a hep born nabieeiy i king); ‘ | 
« More aking, more kingly inmy thoughts : 
--* But I mutt make fair aithery uae” 


et a while, 
-* 'Till Henry be more weak, and more Mish nai 


However, in the licentious phrafeology of our author, York may 
mean, that he will qwield bis feeptre, (that is, exercife his royal power,) 
when he obtains it, fo as to abafe and deftroy the French.—Tihie fol- 
lowing line alfo in King Henry VIII. adds fupport to the old copy : 

« Sir, ananie I Bec ange hag or 
5 = being a fubjcét as Tam,) Here again in the old play we have 
the ftyle and vechiication of Gur suthor'e imevedlate nerdne Pi 
« Or that thou, being a fubjeét as J am, 
“* Should'ft thus approach fo near with colours [pread, © 
“ Whereas the of the king doth keepe.” Maton. 


© Scarce can I fpeak, &c.] The nine lines of this fpeech are 
founded on the following in the old play :' 


4 A fubject as he is! 
©, how I hate thefe fpiteful abje@t terms! 
ys ¢ But York diffemble, sill rhow meer thy fonrety 
A gide, 4 Who now in ee fight, 
“| And not far hence 1 know they cannot be.” Matowe. 


*O Buck- 
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© © Buckingham’, I pi’ythee, — me, 
* That I have given no‘anfwer all this while ; 
« My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
© The caufe why I have b ht this army hither, 
* Is-xte remove proud Somerfet from the-king, 
. ge to his grace, and to the ftate. 
« Buck\That is too much aa eae on thy. part; 
« But if thy‘arms be to no other end, 
« The king hath yielded tg thy demand ; 
* The duke of ‘Sagerfet is in the Tower. 
York. Upon thine honour, is he prifoner? 
Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prifoner. 
© York, ; Buckingham, I do difmifs my powers. 
© Soldiers, [thank y9u all; difperfe yourfelves ; 
« Meet me to-morrow in faint George’s field, 
© You fhall have pay, and every thing you wifh.— 
* And let my eipcre 3 virtuous Henry, , 
* Command my eldeft fon,—nay, all my fons, 
* As pledges fe fealty and love, Fad 
* I'll fend them all as willing as I live; 
* Lands, goods, horfe, armour, any thing I have 
* Is his to ufe, fo Somerfet may die. 
~.° Buck, York, I commend this kind fubmiffion < 
* We twain will go into his highnefs’ tent®. 
Enter King Henry, attended. 
© K, Hen. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm tous, 
© That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? « 
* York. In all fubmiffion and humility, ‘ 
* York doth prefent himfelf unto your highnefs. 
* K. Hen, Then what intend thefe forces thou doft 
bring?y * 


7 © Buckingbam,] 0, which is not in the authentick copy, was 
added, to fupply the metre, by the editor of the fecond folio. Maton xe 

» Wetwain will go into bis bighnefs’ tent.] Shakfpeare has here 
deviated from the original play without much propriety.—He has 
followed it in making Henry come to Buckingham and York, inftead © 
of their going to him ;-yet without the introduétion found in the 
quarto, where the lines ftand thus : 
1 k. Come, York, thou thalt go fpeak unto the king ;— 
. Oe aa is coming to en “i, Maron. 


You. ~ 8 York. 


Ret a heat tiga, cae 
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© York. To heave the traitor erfet from hence® 


* And fight againft that mon rebel, Cade, 
* Who fince I hear’d to be difcomfited. 
Enter Iptn,. with Cade’s head. 
© Iden. If one fo rade, and:of fo mean condition” 
* May pafs into the prefence ofa king, f 
‘Lo, 1 nt your grace a traitor’s head, 
* The head of Cade, whom I in.combat flew! 
« K, Hen. The head of Cade * ?—Great God, how juft 
art thou !— é 
«0, let me view his vifage being dead, 
* That living wrought me fuch exceeding trouble. 
* Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that flew him? 
* Iden. 1 was, an’t like your majefty. 
* K, Hen. How art thou call’d? and what is thy degree? 
* Iden, Alexander Iden, that’s my name ; 
*« A poor efquire of Kent, that loves his king. 
* Buck. So pleafe it you, my lord, ’twere not amifs 
* He.were created knight for his good fervice. 
* KE. Him ene down; [te kneels.] Rife up a 
night. — 
© We give thee for reward a thoufand marks ; 
* And-will, that thou henceforth attend on us.#* 
« Iden. May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty, 





3 


9 York. To beave the traitor Somerfet from bence ;] The correfpond~ 
§ng fpeech to this is given in the old play to Buckingham, who acquainte 
the kingwith the plea that York had before made to him for his rifing : 

“ To heave the duke of Somerfet,” ae. This variation could never 
have arifen from copyilts, thort-hand writers, or printers. MaLonx. 

* The bead of Cade ?] The fpeech correfponding to this in the firft 
part of the Whole Contention, &c, 1600, is alone fufficient to prove that 
piece the work of another poet: 2 ¢ 

King. Firft, thanks to heaven, and next, to thee, my friendy 

That haft fubdu'd that wicked traitor thus, 
Q, let me fee that head, that in his life ; 
Did work me and my land fuch cruel fpight. 
4 wifage a black bis curled locks ; e 
trenched furrows in bis frowning.brow, 
Prvequs pone humours in bis lifer ‘| 
Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward 7 
Shalt be immediately created knights 
Knecldowa, my friend, and tell me what's thy name, Ma yr "I 
4 eo 
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¢ And never live but frue unto his liege?! 
« K, Hen. See, But 






gham! Somerfet comes with the 
~ queen 5 
‘© Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 


Enter Queen MaAKGaret, and SomERSET. 


‘ar. For thoufand Yorks he fhall not hide his head, 
© But ly fland, and front him to his face. 
* York. Now now! is Somerfet at liberty *? 
* Then, ¥ unloofe thy long imprifon’d thoughts, 
* And let th ue be equal with thy heart. 
* Shall I cade i fight of Somerfet ?— 
© Falfe king! why haft thou broken faith with me, 
’ © Knowing how hardly I can brook abufe ? 
* King dill call thee ? no, thou art’ not king ; 
© Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 
¢ Which dar’ft not, no, nor canift not rule a traitors 
© That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
« Thy hand is made to grafp a palmer’s ftaff, 
« And not to grace an awful princely {cepter. 
© That gold muft roand — thefe brows of mine ; 
© Whofe {mile and frown, like to Achilles’ {pear, 
«Is able with the change to kill and cure 3; 


-™. 
© May Iden, &c.] Iden has {aid before s 
\ Lord! who would live turmoiled in a court, 
And may enjoy, &C» 
Shakfpeare pa Le iden rail-at thofe enjoyments which he fuppofes to 
be out of his reach 5 but no fooner are they offered to him but he rea- 
dily accepts them. ANonymous. 

In Iden’s eulogium on the happinefs of rural life, and in his accept- 
ance of the honours beftowed by his majefty, Shakfpeare has merely 
followed the old playe Matone, : 

2 How now | &t.] This fpeech is greatly amplified, and in other re- 
{pects very different from the original, which confitts of but ten lines. 

MALONEs 





3 like to Achilles’ [pears 
Is able qith the change to kill and sal 

Myfus et AEmonia juvenis qua cufpide vulnus 

Senferat, hac ipfa cufpidefenfitopem. Proper’. Lib, II. El. 16 
Greene yh Orlando Furio/o, 1599, hag the fame allufion : 

¢ Where I took hurt, there have 1 heal’d myfelf; 

* As thofe that with Achilles’ launce were wounded, 

€ Fetch'd help at felf-fame pointed fpeare.” Manone. 

Rz ‘ Here 
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© Here is a hand to hold a feep Ip» 


« And with the fame to aé& contrdlling laws. 
« Give place; by heaven, thou fhalt rule no more 
« O’er him, whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

« Som. O monftrous traitor !—I arreft thee, Yor 
* Of capital treafon ’gainft thedcing and crown 5” 
* Obey, audacious traitor; kneel race. / 

* York. Would’ have me kneel? firft leg me afk of 


thefe*, ot 
* If they can brook I bow a knee to — 
* Sirrah, call in my fons to be my bail ;” [#xit an Attend. 
* I know, ere they will have me go to ward, 
* They’ll pawn their {words for my enfrahchifement. 
* 2, Mar. Call hither Clifford; bid him come amain, 
[Zxit Buckincuam. 
* To fay, if that the baftard boys of York 
* Shall be the riba for their traitor father. 
* York. O blood-befpotted Neapolitan, 
* Out-caft of Naples, England’s bloody fcourge ! 
« The fons of York, thy betters in their birth, 
« Shall be their father’s bail; and bane to thofe 
* That for my furety wall refufe the boys. 


Enter Exvwarp and Ricnard PLANTAGENET, wiib 
forces, at one fide; at the other, with forces alfo, old 
Cuirrorp and his fon. 


* Sec, where they come; I'll warrant, they’ll make it 








good, - 
* 2, Mar. And here comes Clifford, to deny their bail. 
« Clif. Health and’all happinefs to my lord the king ! 

3 [Kueels. 


4 — firfp let me afk of thefe,] By thee Mr. Tyrwhitt fuppofes York 
means his knees, «* on which he lays his hands, or at Jeaft points to 
them.” I have no doubt that York medns either his fons, whom he 
mentions in the next line, or his troops, to whom he may be fuppofed 
to point. Dr, Warburton tranfpofed the lines, placing that which is 
now the middle line at the beginning of the fpeech, But, ike many of 
his emendations, it appears to have been unneceffary. The folio reads 
of thee. The emendation was made by Mr. Theobald. Sons was 
fubftituted for fon by the editor of the fecond folio. The correction is 
juftified both by the context and the old play, ‘ For my enfranchife- 
ment,” jnftead of-—of my, &. was likewile his corre@tion. oT 

§ York. 
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wd ¥ York. ie ae ot Clifford: Say, what news with 
> 


* Nay, do not fright Os with an angry ‘look : 
-¢ We are thy fovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
¢ thy miftaking fo,,we pardon thee. 
iff. This is my k§ng, York, I do not miftake ; 
ut miftak’it me Much, to think I do :— 
«ToB with him! is the man grown mad ? 
« K. HeX& Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious ha- 
5 


m 
« Makes him fe himfelf againft his king. 
* Clif. He is a traitor; let him to the Tower, 
« And chop away that fattious pate of his. 
2, Mar, He is arrefted, but will not ers 
* His fons, he fays, hall give their words for him. 
* York. Will you not, fons? 
Edw, Ay, noble father, if our words will ferve. 
« Rich, And if words will not, then our weapons fhall. 
* Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 
* York. Look in a glafs, and call thy image fo ; 
* Tam thy king, and thou a falfe-heart traitor.— 
« Call hither to the ftake my two brave bears®, 
* That, with the very fhaking of their chains, 
v~* They may aftonith thefe fell lurking curs? ; 
{ * Bid Salifbury, and Warwick, come to me®, 






Drums. 


S —a bedlam and ambitious humour—] The word bediam was not 
ufed in the reign of king Henry the Sixth, nerwas Bethlehem Hofpital 
(vulgarly called Bedlam) converted into ahhoufe or hofpital for luna- 
ticks till the reign of king-Henry the Eighth, who gave it to the city 
of London for that purpofe. Grey. 

Shakf{peare was led into this anachronifm by the author of the elder 
ny: MALONE. . 

Call bither tothe fake my two brave bears,— 
Bid Salifbiry and Warwick mor The Nevils, earls of War- 
wick, had weer and ragged faff for their cognizance, Sir J. Hawke 

7 — fell lurking curs:] Curs who are at once a compound of erue/ty 
and treachery. STEEVENS. x 

8 Bid Salifoury, and Warwick, come to me,] Here in the old play 
the following lines are found + 

King. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himfelf, 
York. Call Buckingham and all the friends thou hat; 
Both thou and they fhall curfe this fatal hour. é 
: ; R3 Buckingham 





246 ee . 
Drums. Enter Warwick and Sar SBURY, with forces. 
« Clif. Are thefe thy bears? w#'ll bait thy bears to 
death, eT , 


¢ And manacle the hear-ward tha chains, 






« If thou dar’ft bring them to the}baiting-place. 

* Rich. Oft have I feen a hot 6’er-weening cuy/ 
* Run back and bite, becaufe he was withheldy 
* Who, being fuffer’d * with the bear’s fell 
* Hath clapp’d his tail between his legs, 
* And fuch a piece of fervice will you d 
* If you o s yourfelves to match lord Warwick. 

* Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigefted lump, - 
* As crooked in thy manners.as thy fhape! 

” York. Nay, we fhall heat you thoroughly an 1. 

* Clif. Take heed, left by your heat you burn yourfelves. 

*K. Hen. i ith Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to 


bow i— 
* Old Salifbury,-—-fhame to thy filver hair, 
* Thou mad mif-leader of thy, brain-fick fon !— 
* What, wilt thou on thy -bed play the ruffian, 
* And feek for forrow with thy {pectacles ?— 
* O, where is faith? O, where js loyalty ? 
») ™ Bit be banifh’d from the frofty head, “ 
’ * Where fhall it find a harbour in the earth ?— 
* Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
* And shame-thine honourable age with blood ? 
* Why art thou old, and want’ft experience ? 
* Or wherefore dof abufe it, if thou haft it? 
* For thame! in duty bend thy knee to me, 


cry’d: 


Buckingham agcordingly enters i diately with his forces. § 
fpeare, we fee, has not coded ie in the prefent {cene, bar ie 
availed him(cif of thofe lincs below. Martone. Me 

9 Oft baveT fren, &c.| Bear-baiting was anciently @ royal fport. 
See Stow’s Account ae Elizabeth's amufements of ind pen 
Lon pa Letter concerning that Queen's Entertainment at Kenelworth 

ERGY. 1 

(© — being fatier’d—] Being fuffer'd to ach to the bear's fell 
_ paw. Such may be the meaning. I am nor ver fure but the poet 
\\ meant, being ia a ftate of fufferance or pains Marons. 


hee * That 


aki pic: a eae aR 
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unto the grave with mickle age. _ i 

* Sal. My lord, I hate confider’d with myfelf 






in my confcience do repute his grace 
rightfal heir to Enpland’s royal feat. 





at fin, to fear unto afin’; 
* But greater finpto keep a finful oath. 
Who can be bound by any folemn vow 
* Todo a murderous deed, to rob a man, 
* To force a {potlefs virgin’s chatftity, 
* To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
* To wring the widow from her cuftom’d right ; 
* And have no other reafon for this wrong, 
* But that he was bound by a folemn oath? 
* 2, Mar. A {ubtle traitor needs no fophifter. 
© K. Hen, —_ Buckingham, ‘and bid him arm him. 
felf. 
* York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thowhaft, 
* I am refolv’d for death, or dignity *. 
~ « Clif. The firft I warrant thee, if dreams prove true. 
: War. Youwere bett to goto bed, and dream again, 
To keep thee from the tempett of the field. 
Clif. I am refolv’d to bear a greater ftorm, 
Than any thou canft conjure up to-day ; 
And that I’ll write upon thy burgonet 3, 


™ It is great fin, to [wear unto a fin; Sc.] We have the fame fenti 
mesg in Love's Labour's Loft : + 
« Ic is feligion, to be thus forfworn.” 
Again, in King Febn: 
s¢ It is géligion that doth make vows kept; 
«« But'thou doft {wear only to be forfworn ; 
“ _S eres to — thou doft fwear,”” MaLone. 
2 — for death, or dignity. lio readseand dignity, The 
emendatodbonel de by Ma. hone. MALone. 
3 == hetgent Ps belmet, Jounson, 


R 4 Might 
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Might I bnt know thee py: houfhold badge 
s 


‘ar. Now by my fathi , old Neyil’s creft, 
‘The rampant bear chain’d to th¢'ragged flaff, = 
This day I’ll wear aloft my burjronet, : - 


(As on a mountain top the cedaj fhews, 
‘That keeps his leaves in {pi 
Even to affright thee with t 
Clif. And from thy burgonet I’ll rend thy 
And tread it under’ with all contempt, 
* Def ight the bear-ward that proreéts 
« 7 “if. And fo to arms, victoriousfather, 
« To quell the rebels, and their ’complices, 
Rich. Fie! charity, for fhame! {peak not in {pight, 
For you shall fap with Fe/u red to-night. 
‘ y ‘ Clif Bout ftigmatick ; that’s more than thou canft 








t 4 
* Rich. If not in heaven, you'll farely fup in hell. 
é [Exeunt feverally. 


SC. EWE 1. 
Alarums ; Excurfions. “Enter Warwick. “ 


War. Clifford of Cumberland, *tis Warwick calls! } 
And if thou doft not hide thee from the bear, : 
Now,—when the angry trumpet founds alarm, 

And dead men’s cries do fill the empty air,— 

Clifford, I fay, come forth and fight with me! 

Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 

Warwick is hoarfe with calling ee to arms. 


ne e 
4 — thy houthold badge.] The folio has boufed badge, owing pro- 
bably to the tran(criber's a deceiving him. The te reading is Found 
Papacid slay. aie Pr “ A? 
‘oul ftigmatick,] A figmatic fs one on whom amare has fet a 
mark of deformity, a saul bramvere, . 
This certainly is the meaning here. A fligmatick ee and 
: ly fignified a perfon who has been bi we a hot iron for 
fome crime. See Bullokar's Englifo Expojfitor, 16: =. 
niece 


he 
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: ye" Si, + ap . 
J / a> Enter Youre. 
« How now, my noble ? what, all a-foot?” 
. * York. "The deadl -Handed Clifford flew my fteed; 






ut match to m Ifhave encounter’d him, 
made a prey forfarrion kites and crows 
the bonny beat he lov'’d fo well ®. 


Enter CLIFFORD. 


one or both of us the time is come. 
; arwick, feek thee out fome other chace, 
—— For I myfelf muft hunt this deer to death, 
* War. Then, nobly, York; *tis for a crown thou 
hi’ t.— 
« As J intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 
It grieves my foul to leave thee unaffail’d, 
[Exit Warwick. 
© Clif. What feeft thou in me, York’? why doit thou 
aufe? 


P ‘ . 
« York. With thy brave bearing fhould I be in love, 
* But that thou art fo faft mine enemy. 
§ ne Nor fhould thy prowefs want praife and efteem, 
« But that ’tis fhewn ignobly, and in treafon. 
ga 
\ © Ewen of the bonny beaft be lov'd fo well.] In the old play: 
«« The bonnieft gray, that e’er was bred in North.”” Matong. 
7 What fee'ft thou in me, York ? Sc.) \nitead of this and the ten 
following lines, we find thefe in the old play, and the variation is 
worth noting + 
York. Now, Clifford, fince we are fingled here alone, 
Be this the day of doom to one of us; 
For now my heart hath fworn immortal hate 
To thee and all the houfe of Lancafter. 
® Clif. And here I ftand, and pitch my foot to thine, 
Vowing ne'er to ftir till thou or I be flain; 
For never thall my heart be fafe at reft, 
Till I have fpoil'd the hateful houfe of York: 
[Alarums, and they figbt, and York kills Clifford. 
York, Now Lancafter, fit fure; thy finews thrink. 
Come, fearful Henry, grovefing on thy face, 
Vicld up thy crown unto the prince of York. [Exit York. 
¥ Matonr. 


” York, 
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€ York. So let it help me now againft thy fword, \ 







¢ As I in juftice and true right'e sats ae 
« Clif. My foul and body on thy aétion both !— 
€ York. A dreadful lay *!—ad theeinftantly. 
; BE bt, and Clifford fs, 
«Clif. La fin couronne les oeuvr}s®, ies*, 


‘ York.'Thus warhath given thee peace, for thoyart ftill. 
« Peace with his foul, heaven, if it be thy wil} ] 


Enter young CLIFFORD. 


* Y, Clif. Shame and confufion! all i 


1 the rout? ; 
* Fear frames diforder, and diforder wounds 
‘  » ®* Where 
3 A dreadful lay !==] A dreadful wager; a tremendous ftake. 
Jounson. 
2 La fin couronne les oeuvres.) The playersreads - 
@ fin torrone les eumencs, STERVENDS: 
" Corveéted by the editor of the fecond folio, Matonz. 

'® Dies.) Our author, in making Clifford fall by the hand of York, 
has departed from the truth of hiftory, a praétice not uacommon to 
him When he does hig utmoft to make his charaéters conficerable. 
‘This circumftance however ferves to prepare the reader or {petator for 
the vengeance afterwards | /by Clifford’s fon on York and Rutland. 

> “tis remarkable, that at the beginning of the third part of this 
 Biftorical play, the poet has forgot-this occurrence, and there repre~_. 

_ fents Clifford’s death as it really happened: 

df * Lord Clifford and Jord Stafford all abreaft 

** Charg'd our main battle's front; and breaking in, 
&* Were by the [words of common foldiers flain.” Percy. 

For this incontiftency the elder poct muft anfwer ; for thefe lines are 
in the True tragedie of Richard Duke of York, &c. on which, as I 
conceive, the third part of King Henry VI. was founded. Marone. 

% Shame and confufion! vail is on the rout; &c.} Inftead of this long 
fpeech, we have the following lines in the old play: 

Y. Clifford. Father of Cumberland!" 

Where may I feck my aged father forth ? 

O difmal fight! fee where he breithlefs lies, 

Allfmear’d and welter’d in his loke-warm blood { 

Ah, aged pillarof all Cumberland’s true houfe | 

, Sweet father, to thy murder’d ghoft I fwear 

Immortal hate wnto the houfe of York ; 

Nor never fhall I fleep fecure one night, 

‘Till I have furiovfly reveng'’d thy death, Ay ee 

‘And left not ont ef them to breathe on earth. . 

[He takes bim up on bis re 
n 
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jo re it hould guard. O war, thou fon of hell, 


* Whom angry heavens do make their minifter, . 

* Throw in the frozen bafoms of our part 

‘ot coals of venge: —Let no foldier fly: 

that is truly dedicgre to war, : 
o felf-love; norhe, that loves himfclf, : 

effentially, but by circumftance, ; 

of valour.—O, let ur vile world end, : 

Seeing bis dead fathers 

* And the ifed flames * of the lait day ~~ 

* Knit earth and Reaven together! 

* Now let the general trumpet blow his blaft, 

* Particularities and petty founds 

* To ceafe + !—-Waft thou ordain’d, dear father 

* To lofe thy youth in peace, and to.atchieye’ 

* The filver livery of advifed age ® ; 

* And, in thy reverence’, and-thy “chair-days, thus 

* To die in ruffian battle ?—Even at this fight, 

* My heart is turn’d to ftone*: and, wae “tis mine, 

* It fhall be tony. York not our old:m en es 5 

* No more will | their babes: tears Merial 

# Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; 








F ail 


\ 


And thus as old Anchifes’ fon did bear 
His aged father’on his manly 
And fought with bim yoo if tbe bloody Greeks, 
Even fo will I5-—but heré’s one of them, 
Towhom my foul hath fworn immortal hate. Matone. , 
3 And the premifed flames hig: fed, for fent before their time. 


The fenfe is, let the flames re or the laft day be fent now. 
Wanrnurton, 
4 To: cenfe !] is to flop, a verb active. Sd, in Timon of Athens: 
be not ceas’d 





© «<< With flight denial—.” Srrevens. 
: — to atchieve] is, toobtain. JouNnson. 
ai <=. age 3] Adwifed is wife, experienced. Manone. 
2 And, in thy reverence,] In that period of life, which is entitled 
to the reverence of others. Our author has ufed the word in the fame 
manner in As you like it, where the younger brother fays to the elder, 
+ (fpeaking of ‘ther father,) «* thou on indeed nearer to his reverence.” 
MALONE 
| Beart is turn'd to flonet) So, in Othello: & — my heart is 
sass to ftone ; 1 ftrike it, and it hurts my hand.” ee 4 
* An 


a 
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' ® And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, 
* Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax*. 
* Henceforth, I will not have — do with pity: 


* Meet I an infant of the houf¢ of York, ~ 
* Into as many gobbets will I jutit, — of 


* As wild Medea young Abfyzeus did *: f 
* In cruelty will I feek out my fame. a 
« Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford’s houfe’s 
[Te akirg up the body. 
© As did ZEneas old Anchifes bear, 4. 
« So bear I thee upon my manly thould€is®; 
* But then Aineas bare a living load, 
* Nothing fo heavy as thefe woes of mine. [ Exit. 


EnterRicwarp PLantacenet and SomeRsET, fight- 
“ing, and Somenser is killed, 


Rich. So, lie thou there ;— 


§ —t ing wrath be cil and flax.] So, in Hamlet: 
“ To amiag youth let virtue “e 18 : 
4 And melt in her own fire.” Srxzvens. 
* As wild Medea, &c.| When Patennes with J afon from Colchoay 
the murdered her brother Abfyrtus, and cut his body into feveral pieces, 
that her father might be prevented for fome time from purfwing b= 
See Ovid, Trif. Lib. IIL El.g. 
—divellit, divulfaque membra per agros 
Diffipat, in multis invenienda locis :— 
Ut genitor lu€tuque novo tardetur, et artus 
Dum legit extinétos, trifte moretur iter. MALone. 
® The quarto copy has thefe lines: 

Even fo willl.—But ftay, here's one of them, 
‘To whom my foul hath fworn immortal hate. 

Enter Richard, end then Clifford lays down bis father, fights with bim, 

and Richard flies away again, 

Out, crook-back’d villain, get thee con my fight! 
But I will after thee, and once again 
(When I have borne my father to his tent) 
T'll try my fortune better with thee yet. 

¥ a [ Exit young Clifford, with bis father. 

Srervens. 

This is to be added to all the other cireumftances which have been 
urged to fhew that the quarto play was the production of an elder writer 
than Shakfpeare, The former's defcription of AEngas is different. Sce 
P+ 250, 2-2 Maronde ? i 

, * For, 


—_ 


Y 
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‘ underneath an ale-houfe’ fign®, 
The Caftle in faint Al ans, arid we 


Hath made the wi ous in his death?.— 
word, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful fill: 
* pray for enemigs, but princes kill. [Exit 


Alarum> Excurfions. Enter King Henny, Queen Mar- 
GARET, and others, retreating. 


* 2, Mar)Away, my lord*, youare flow; for fhame, 
awa 
_ * K. Hen, Can we out-run the heavens? good Mar- 
garet, flay. 
a * 2. Mar. 
1 For, underneath an ale-boufe palt n,] Dr. Johnfon juftly ob 
ferves that the particle for ree ¢ re a ae hems any apparent 
inference. The correfponding paflage in the old play induces me te 
believe that a fine has been omitted, perhaps of this import: 
“* Bebold, the prophecy is come to pajs; 
‘¢ For, underneath—” &c. 
We have had already two fimilar omiffions in this play. Maton. 
Thus the paflage ftands in the quarto: 
Rich. So lie thou there, and tumble in thy blood! 

What's here? the fign of the Caftle ? 
‘Then the prophecy is come to pafs ; 

pe For Somerfet was forewarned of caftles, 

‘ ‘The which he always did obferve; and now, 

\ Behold, under a paltry ale-houfe fign, 

The Caftle in faint Albans, Somerfet 
Hath made thé wizard famous by hisdeath, Sreevens. 

2 —- famous in bis death] The death of Somerfet here accbm- 
plithes that equivocal predi€tion given by Jourdain, the wirch, con~ 
cerning this duke ; which we meet with at the clofe of the firft a@ of 
this play : 

Let bim foun cates: 
Safer foall be be upon the fandy plains, 
® Than where caftles, mounted, fiand. 
ine. the reepesrion of a caftley mounted fora figre TuronatDe 
3 —— my lord, &c.] Thus, in the old play: 
_ Queen. Away, my lord, and fly to London ftraight ; 
Make hafte, for vengeance comes along with them; 
Come, ftand not to expoftulate : let's go. 
ings Come then, fair queen, to London let us hafte, 
"And fummon a parliament with fpeed, 
To ftop the fury of thefe dire events. [£xewnt King and Queen. 
Previous to the entry of the king and queen, there is the following 


Aage- 
‘6 Alarums 
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* 2, Mar. er are you made of? you'll nor. igh 
nor fly: 
* Now is it manhood, wifdom,/and defence, 
* To give the enemy way ; to fecure us 


[Alarumf/far off. 
* Tf you be ta’en, we then fhould fee the bott 


* By what we can, which can fo more but taf 

* Of all our fortunes+: but if we haply fcapg, 

* (As well we may, if not through your ng@leé,) 

* We fhall to London get; where you ay¢ lov’d; 

* And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, __ _ 


* May readily be ftopp’d. 
Enter young Cuirrorp. 


* Y. Clif. But that my heart’s on future mifchief fet, 
* 1 would {peak blafphemy ere bid you fly; - 
® But fy you muft; uncurable difcomfit 
* Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent parts*, 
* Away, for your relief! and we will live 
* To fee their day, and them our fortune give: 
* Away, my Ps away! [Exeunt. 


«¢ Alarums again, and then enter three or four bearing the Duke? y 
Buckingham wounded to his tent. Alarums fill, and then enter che 
Ring and queen.” Sce p. 133) M3, and p. 140, n. 8. Marone. } 

o if ou be ta*en, we then foould fee the bottom 

fall our fortunes :] Of this exprefliony -which is undoubtedly 
Shakf{peare’s, he appears to have been tond. So, in K. Henry I. P. 1. 
 —_— for therein fhould we read 
«© The very bottom and the foul of hope, 
« The very lift, the very utmoft bound 
¢ Of all our fortunes.” 
Again, in Romeo and Fuliet z 
: ‘© Which fees into rhe bottom of my grief.” ¢ 


i Again, in Meafure for Mcafures 


To look into the bettomibe my place.” Maron. 
5 —all cur prefent parts.] Should we not read Pesparty. 


TyawniITT. 
The text is undoubtedly right. So, before: 


« Throw in the frozen bofoms of our part 
« Hot coals of vengeance.” Ng 
I think 1 have met with part for party in other books of that time, 


Matone, 


SCENB 
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nk @ HENRY Y ee 
SCENE It. 
~ Fields 7 Saint Albans. 
Alatiy. Retreat. Flouril ; then enter Yorn, RicHanrn 
PLANTAGENET, Watwick, and Soldiers, with dram 


* That win 


and colours. 


© York. maior oh who can report of him®; 


on, who, in rage, forgets 


* Aged contufiolis and all bruth of time? ; 

* And, like a gallant in the brow of youth®, 
* Repairs him-with occafion? this happy day 
* Is not itfelf, nor have we won one 


* If Salifbury be loft: 
« Rich. My noble father, 


mom 


« Three times to-day I holp him to his horfe, — 


a 


of youth, as the brow of a hill is itsfummit. So, in Orhello: 


© Of Salifoury, Sc.] The correfponding {peeches to this and the 
following, are thefe, in the original play: 


York. How now, boys fortunate this fight hath been, 
I hope to us and ours, for England’s guod, 
And our great honour, that fo long we loit, 4 
Whilft faint-heart Henry did ufurp our rights, 
Bat did you fee old Salifbury, fince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe ? 
I would not for the lofs of this right hand 
That aught but well betide that good old man. 
Rich. My lord, I faw him in the thicket throng, 
Charging his launce with his old weary arnis; 
And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe, 
And thrice this hand did fet him up again ; 
And ftill he fought with courage "gaint his foes; 
The boldef-fprited man that e’er mine eyes beheld. 
Matome. 


7 —brufh of time;] The ‘gradual detrition of time. So, in Timon 
of Athens: “ —one winter's bru, " STEEVENS. 


— gallant in the brow of youth,] The brow of youth, is the beight 
—— the head and front of my offending.” 


Aging i in K, Fobn: 
zh 


- 


hy here walk 1 in the black brow of night,” Stervens. 
* Three 


PFT ee Ta eR 
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« Three times beftrid him 9, thrice I led him off, 
© Perfuaded him from any further a&t: : 
« But ftill, where danger was, fi{ll there I met him 3 
* And like rich hangings in a hSmely houfe, a 
* So was his will in his old feeble body. a 
* But, noble as he is, look where he comes. / 


Enter Savispury. 
« Sal. Now, by my fword, well haft thou fought to- 


day'; 
« By the ne fo did we all.—I thank you, Richard: ~ 
« God knows, how long it is I have to live; i 
« And it hath pleas’d him, that three times to-day 
€ You have defended me from imminent death.— 
r * Well, lords, we have not got that which we have? 3 
* Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
® Being oppofites of fuch repairing nature *. ¥ 
* York, 


2 Three times befrid bim,| That is, Three times I faw him fallen, 
and, ftriding over him, defended him till he recovered. Jonnson. 
Sce Vol. V. p.245, 0.9, Of this aétof friendthip, which Shake 
has frequently noticed in other places, no mention is made igs 
FY old play, as the reader may find at the other fide of this page ; and 
its introduétion here is one of the numerous minute circumftances, 
which when united form almoft a decifive proof that the piece before y 
us was conftruéted onfoundations laid by a preceding writers MALone. 
1 Well baft thou fought, &c.] The variation between this {peech 
and that in the origioal play deferves to be noticed: : 
Sal. Well haf thou fought this day, thou valiant duke 5 
And thou brave bud of York's increafing houfe, 
‘The {mall remainder of m — life, 
L hold for thee, for with thy warlike arm 
Three times this day thou haft preferv'd my life. Maton~. 
> 2 Wall, lords, we bave not got that which we bave ;] i. e. we have 
© ‘wot fecured, we are not fure of retaining, that which we have acquired. 
| © En our author's Rape of Lucrece, a poem very nearly contemporary 
’ with the prefent piece, we meet with a fimilar expreffion: © 
; «€ That oft they have not that which they pofle—s." Marons. 
peut 3 Being oppofites ms ‘fach repairing nature.) Being enemies that are 
\ likely fo foon to rally and recover themfelves from this defeat. See 
Vol. TV. pe 57, me 5s ; "Ss f 
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‘ork. know, ouf fafety is to follow them ; 

* For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 

* To call a prefent court of parliament *. 

« Bet us —_ him, ere he'writs go forth :-— 

« WR ays lord Warwick, fhall we after them? 
War. After them! nayy before them, if we can. 

Now by my faith’, lords, ’twas a glorious day: 

Saint Albans’ battle, won by famous York, 


Shall be eterniz’d in all age to come.— 
Sound, drums ahd trumpets 3—and to London all: 


And more fuch days as thefe to us befall! | [Exeunt, 
To eo Poses moro aos is, to renowate, So, in Cymbeline2 — ) 


«¢ That thould’tt repair my youth,—.” 
Again, in All's weil that ends well 
«¢ ——« It much repairs me, . 
« To talk of your good father.” MAtLon®e 
4 Tocall a prefent court of parliament.] The king and n left the 
ftage only jutt as York entered, and have not faid a word about calling a 
arliament. Where then could York hear this ?—-The fact is, as we 
re feen, that in the old play the king does fay, * he will call a pare 
liament,” but our author has omitted the lines, He has, cheishis 
here as in fome other places,” fal!en into an impropriety, by fometimes 


 Ngwing and at others deferting his ofiginal, Matonr. 


5 Now by my faith,] The firttfolio reads—Now by my hand. This —* 
undoubtedly was one of the many altetations made by theedicors ofthat = 
copy, to avoid the penalty of the Stat. q Jac. I. c.21. Seep. 237,” 
n,$. The true reading I have reftored from the old play, MAnonte 
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Perfons BG : \ ‘ 


King Henry the Sixth: — « 
Edward, Prince of Wales, bis fon. 
Lewis XI. King of France. : ‘2 
Duke of Soule 
Sarl esoeds 
Earl o * 7 ‘ 
Earl S apaiabinand Lords on King Henry's fide. 
Earl of Weftmoreland, yf 
Lord Clifford, 3 
Richard Plantagenet, Duke of York. a 
Edward, Earl of March, afterwards King 5 

Edward IV. ‘ 
Edmund, Zar] of Rutland, his fons. 
George, afterwards Duke of Clarence, 
ie Richard, afterwards Duke of Glocetter, 
i Duke of Norfolk, 


_ Marquis of Montague, ; 
Aa, batched > of the Duke of York’s party. 
; ; : Lord . > 
1p > ae oye . = 
> Bir Jo ortimer, 
es rd ‘ wt Mortisier, } uncles to the Duke of York. 
[ Henry, Earl f Richmond, a Youth. 
©. Lord Rivers, brother to lady Grey. Sir William Stanley. 
b Sir John Montgomery. Sir John Somerville. 
| Tutor toRutland, Mayor of York. Lieutenant of the Tower. 
|. A Nobleman. Two Ric. A Hunt/man, 
> Ad fon that has killed bis father. 
A father that bas killed bis fon, 
Margaret. 


ady Grey, afterwards queen to Ed Iv. 
Det > tava gaers se 


'/ LAUNRbars; aud otberiAthoadants on Whig Saappendiiiig Eel 
K dan suai ward, Meffengers, Wardimens & 5 ‘ip ae 
SCENE, during part of the third a@, in France; dar- 
ing oe playy in England. : 
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London. (Te Parliament-Houje. 


rms. Sxme Soldiers of York’s party break in, Then, - 
ae Bs «oy of York, Epwarp, Ricn by None | 

rotk, Monracve, Warwick, and Orhers, with — 

white rofes ia their hats. rn 


War.\ wonder, how the king efeap’d our hands. - 
York, While we purfu’d the horfemen of the north, 
. ‘ He 


1 The aétion of this play (which was at firft printed under this title, 
The true 7 of Richard Duke of York, and the good Kin, 
the Sixth; or, The Sane 5 the Contention of Me and 
ter) opens juft.after the firft battle at Saint Albans, AY 24 14555 

eaWherein the York faétion carried the day; and clofes wit tha ae di 

of king Henry VI. and the birth of prince Edward, afterwards king 
Edward V. [November 4, 1471-] So that this hiftory takes in the 
{pace of fall fixteen years. THEOBALD.» te AN 

T have never feen the quarto copy of the Second partof Tur Wnote 
ConTENTION, &c. pane by Valentine Simmes for Thomas Mile _ 
lington, 16003; but the copy printed by W. W. for Thomas Milling- 
ton, 1600, is now before me, and it is not precifely the fame with hy 
defcribed by Mr. Pops and Mr, Theobald, nor does the-undated hal 
tion (printed in faét, in 1619) c ond with their defcription. The 
title of the. piece printed in te + hye eh ak Thetrue 
Tggeedie of Richarde Duke of Yorke, and the death o King Henrie 
the x With the fos Bos between the HE pl Leacafer 
and Yorke: as it was fundry times aéted by the Right Honourable the 





Earle of Pembrooke his Servants. Printed at London by W. W. for 
‘Thomas Millington, and are to be fold at bis under St. Peters. 
Church in Cornewall, 1600." On this piece $ as I conceive, 
in 159% the drama before us. See ps445, 0-3, and the Effay 
at of this play. Matone. PI ta 
ap Ti pfene hittorical drama way altered by Crowne, and brougheon 
the ftage in the year 1680, under the title of The Miferies of Civil Ware 
Poe ee he! Surciy 
ag : 
pre 


p55 
. baat | 






262 THIRD PAR OF \ ie 
He flily ftole away, and left his 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
Whofe Sree ears could never ge Timi ty 
« Chear’ and himfe 
« Lord Cli Soepioe Stafford, all a-breaft pg 
© Char Be front, and, breaking i iny 
© Were Ss the fwords of common foldiers flain *. 
Edw, Lord Stafford’s father, wee of Buckingham, 
«Is either flain, or wounded dan: 
J cleft his beaver with a downright : how ie 
* That this i is true, father, behold his bleed = eS 
f Joewing his Uoody favs. 
Moat. sed, brother, here’s the earl o "Wilethire’ s 
b [to York, foewing his. 
m I ‘encounter’d as the battles join’d. 
Me. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did. 
Pea | [throwing down the duke of Somerfet’s bead. 
; * York. Richard hath bett deferv’d of all my fons.— 
Hs) what is your ae” dead, my lord of Somerfet ? 


Norf. 
meee coop ia Sy fae hoes armecln 
for Cee is lg wey declares the play tor be entirely his 







© For by his feeble fkill *tis built alone, 

Me «© The divine Shakfpeare did not day oe fone.” 

whereas the very firft {cene is that ot Cade copied almoft verba- 

_ tim from the fecond patt of K. Henry VI. and feveral others from this 

Pre ne? ft, With as little variation. “Stxevens. 

‘8 ee mc is alr from the former for the convenience of ex- 

for of action is continued without interruption, nor 

e ge aon ras “foenes play mote clofely conneéted than the firft 

¢) ffeene of this play wich theta f the former." Jounson, 

k * Were cei (3 of common roe tte] wt ator in a note 

ng > (Ps 250, mer inted out the i Bats 

‘ dhe stpbatiok there, Clifford being nid 
ahi boas by on ek of York, the prefent fpeaker. —e 


rd this inconfiftency by thea of the original plays : 






th eee for aabussenRaees tight tad ao D 
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orf. Such hope hive all the line of John of Gaunt ! 
Rich. Thus do I hope to thake king *s head. 
War. And fo do I.—Viorious prince of York, 
Befgrg I fee thee feated in that throne. = 
Which now the houfe of Lancatter ufurps, UN 
I vow by heaven, thefe eyes thall never clofe. eet 
This is the palace of the or ae 
« And this the regal feat: | feat, York; 
For this is thine, and not le heirs’. 
York. Affift nde then, fiveet Warwick, and I will ; 
have broken in by force. 


0) abner 
orf. We'lkall affit you; he, that flies, fhall die. 


‘4 


York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk,—Stay by me, my — 


ords ;— ’ 

* And, foldiers, flay, and lodge by me this night. : 

War. And, when the king comes, offer him no vio- 
lence, 

© Unlefs he feek to thruft you out by force. [They retire. 

* York. The queen, this day, here holds her parlia- 


ment; “ : 

* But little thinks, we fhall’be of her council : 
* By words, or blows, here let us win our right. 4 
“Rich. Arm’d as we are, let’s ftay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody parliament hall this be call’d, 
Unlefs Plantagenet, duke of York, be king; : 
And bafhful Henry poe 2-3 whofe potioe 12 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 

* York. Then leave me not, my lords ; be refolute ; 


I mean to take poffeffion of my right. * 
War. Neither the king, nor he that loveshim beh, ~ 
* The proudeft he that holds up Lancafter, hae 


Dafvedisr a wing, if Warwick thake his bells *, 4p 
« I’ll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares:— 


It was evidently a miftake of the tranfcriber, the word in the old play 
being Woat, which fuits fufficiently with York's exultation ; whereas 
But affords no fenfe whatfoever. Martone. } ae, NN f 
4 —if Warwick foake bis bells.| The allufion is to falconry. The 
hawks had fometimes little bells upon them, perhaps to dare the 
birds; thatis, tofright them from - Jounson, © 
see Refolye 





i... thee, Richard; claim ¢ crown. » 
» [Warwick leas. York fe the rene! who feats bimfelf, 


Flourifo. Enter’ ing 


(Haney, C.iirrorp, Nogrnum- 
BERLAND, W 



















am 85 > his favourites, and his friends. 
*) Sere had a ae . 
Clif, ope thereof makes mourn in ftee 
Wei What, thall we faffer this? let’s pluck him down: 
«) TS aitlby soana bute, I cannot brook it. 

R. Hen. Be patient, gentle earl of of Weftmoreland. 
ay *, Patienc Goudie kak cnt fuch as he: 
ft not ae > ha aa father liv’d, 


liament 


"North. ell haft thou {poken, coufin ; be it fo. 
 _K. Hen, Ah, know you not, the ci favours; them, 
And say agg troops of foldiers at their beck? 
Bore. when®* the duke is flain, they'll quickly fiy. 
|» K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from Henry’ sheart, 
p. = make 2 fhambles of fy parliament-houfe ! 
hee agai’ gt words, and threats, 


bry adoance to thnedeke. 
u s faious duke of pak deepen throne, 


This tine is by the mise of. the, com 
peso d. The ‘anfwer thews that it. be~ 
kien ove itis affigned in Sepp Marone. | 
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e:  KING/ HENR 
® ork. Thou art wd, 1 thi 


Exe. For thame, come his 
_ York, 


In fo 


York. : ie PED 
. Ka fiiall I ftand, 
York. I\miult and thall be 
War. Be duke of Lancafter, let him | 
Weft. He is both king and duke of L 
ag that th ¢ lord of Weitmorcland. i 
War. And Warwick thall difpro' : ee 
That we are thofe, which chas’d you ree the : 
And flew your fathers, and with colours ‘piste 
March’d eae h the nh to the palace-gat 24 
* North. Yes Waiwick, I de fs ry my. : 
And, by his foul, thou and thy fhall rue it. 
‘ Weft. Plantagenet, thee, ‘aad thefe thy fons, ” ‘ 
et kinfmen, and thy friends, 1’ll have more lives, 
"Tiag bis s of blood were in my father’s veins, eee 
rge it no more ; left that, inftead of words, 


© Thow art deceiv'd, ‘Thefe words, , which sing Siew tn the abla 
reftored from the ol play. "The defeét of the the metre in the ae 
it probable that they were accidentally omitted. ‘The meafure ia, 
i ftill faulty. Marone, © 

7 "Tewas my inberitance, as the earldom wase] York 
pofe, ebhe the dukedom of York was’ bis tole tance from h 
as the earldom of March was his inheritance fa his ; 
wife of the earl of Cambridge; and by 

earldom, he covertly afferts his right to the crown ; for his t 
crown was not as duke of York, but earl of March. 

In the original play the line ftands thus: 

‘© Twas my inheritance, as rhe kingdom is,” — 

aod wh : Siiakieiare Gein 36 it is not ealy to fay; for shinee 
only ex fame meaning more obfcurely. ALOKRE.: , 

8 wand ‘bets Richeotey ‘The word and, which was acciden 
omitted in the firkt folio, is _ the old play. Matons. : 
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‘T fend thee, Warwick, fucha : : 
As hall revenge’ his death, before I 
* War. Poor Clifford! how Lfcorn his pia tee lteedst 
York. Will yoa, we thew our title to the crown? , 

“If ae | eee ee ana it in the field. 

K. Hi Con tame riya to the crown? 

Thy fathe as thou ; art, duke of York 

Ty ger » earl of March: : 

Iam the rors the fifth*,. 

Who made the Dauphin and the French to ftoop, 

And feiz’d upon their towns and provinces. ros 
War. ne of France, fith thou haft J4ft it all. 
_K, Hen. The lo r loft it, and not I ;. 








scrown’d, I was but nine months old. 
ni are Fe old enough now, and yet, methinks, you 


Bailie, Maas the craven fei tive ufurper’s head. 
fe eet father, do fo; fet it on your head. 
#. Good ght [+o York. } as thou lov’{t and ho- 


Les fight it he's at not ftand cavilling thus. 
pee ous Reach. +, Sound drams and trumpets, and the king will fly. 
Gee * York. Sons, peace ! ° 
iy mo Peace thou! and give king nore: leave to 





te rt 
by War. rh antagenet fhall {peak firft ; salbenckim, lords ; 


And be = filent and attentive too, ey 
+ he, that t interrupts him, hall not live. = 










was, rade bet Buke of York 3] This is a | into 

the author of the old play, —< 

of yok ws was earl of Cambridge, and Rs 

7 poe mm life-time of his elder brother Edward sc 

“who fell in the battle of geet The folio, by an evident 

2 opts, prefs, reads—My father, he true pera was furnithed 

aye MEAGeka Fuca 

Sg Henry the fifth, mi r f Henry 
chewitth ie teat rs Me sont he swt is 2, The polly of ry the Fifth 

Met he followers st Cate, cs ay zs 


Yeas « K. Hen, | 
r 3 t 


/ nacwen Pres Wie 
‘. Hen . Think’ hon, that I will leave ” p kin 


Wherein ay rand, and diy father, fat? 
No, §rit shall war unpeople this my realms 
« Ay, and their célours—often borne in France 5 ce 
And aow in England, to. eur heart’s great forrow;— 
Shall be my winding-theet,——Why po, asd lords? 
‘ m3 title’s good, and better ab se eve ee eo 
ar. Prove it, ere belking 4 Oi Nese 
K. Hen. Hensy the apes ery i 
York. *Pwas by rebellion againit h a 
jor Hen, | Know m9 ing slop a ire 
ell me, m wre ing a an ay 
York. What then “ an Pe 
© K. Hen. An athe may, then ark 
* For Richard, in the view of many lords, * | Se . 
Refign’d the crown to Henry the fourth ; ie 
Whoie heir my father was, atid Iam his. Ply ai 
York. He refe againit him, being his fovereign, 
And made him to refign his ¢rown perforce. 
War. Suppofe, my lords; he did it unconfirain’d, 
Think roa *twere prejudicial to his crown*? — 
* Exe. No; for he not fo refign his crown, 
But that the next heir fhould fi and reign. mari 
K. Hen. Art thou io us, duke of Exeter? Rte | 
Exe. His is the rig and therefore pardon me. os 





Saal 


2 Think “ft thou, &6.] The here exhibits four lines thabiene 
not in the folio. They could proceeded from tlie ae oo 
of the traiferiber, and therefore they — be added to the many other 
circumftances that have been alread » to Soil that thei : 

not ori; the produétion of hak 
t, why feek@ thou to depofe me? ; 

«© Are we not both” Plantagenets by birth, s weg 
«* And from two brothers lineally difeent? as 
“ Suppofe by right and equity thou be king, ‘ 







Phove in, Hamy, @e.] Henry Tre fed Shahi 
3 Prowe it, ¢ lenr: _ u aie 
and his contemporaries asa word oF three ty Shak 


4 — prejudicial to bis crown 7] esther to the general rights of | 
hesuiiead royalty. Jounson, & 


ne © Tike TM 


, . 
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* York. Why whifper my lords, and anfwer fiot? 
Exe. My conicience a ais he is lawful king. 
X. Hen. All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 


North. eee for all the claim ig lay’ft, 


Think not, that org be fo de 

‘ War. Depos’d he thall be, in Scbiehe of all. - 

North, Thou art deceiv’d: *tis not thy fouthern power, 
« Of Effex, Norfolk ip nor of Kent,— 
Which makes thee and proud, 
Can fet the duke up, Ff Meipig ane. c 


>b le right-or wren, 
Low ion vos ih te ge 


tee i fwallow me alive 5, 

ba to 4 that flew my father ! 

mig ‘lifford, how thy words revive my heart! 
Yor -of Lancafter, refign thy crown :— 
Wenn ‘You, ‘or what Senter you, lords? 

Wer. ht unto this princely duke of York ; 


ae And, : 





Yer the chair of re now he'fits, 
Le Ppt! ” dirs t elves. 
f «K. Hen. ord of Warwick, hear but one word® ;+— 
»» ¢ Let me, for Age my life-time, reign as king. 


York. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs, 
' And - fhalt reign in quiet while thou liv’it. 

KH “oa amigas : Richard Plantagenet, © 
5 the king er e7. 
vases myers’ Cli, 
Pes 9 aime conn So, fn Phaer’s 


_ ee a Twi the ground to ee for me ba 
~sVENS. 
earner one werd ;] Hear is in this line, as in fome other | 
; ufed.as a diflyllable, See Vol. V, p.2qg,m*. The editor 
’ peer and all the fubfequent editors, read~-hear me but 
- one LON 
; ‘twig Sa] Inftead of this fpeech the old play has the 
SANG El Kings Coaney the folders hencey and then Til i 
War. Captaine, — Tuthilfields,” 
a 





See 
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. oe What wrong ig this unto the ee - 

‘ar. What ee is this to Roglais, ad ‘imfelf? 
Wf. Bale, fearful, and defpairing Henry! 
* Clif. How haft thou injur’d both thyfelf and us?” 

Vf. 1 cannot ftay to hear thefe articles, 

North. Nor I. 2 

Clif. Come, coufin, let ds tell the queen thefé news. 

* Weft. Farewel, faint-hearted and ee ag king, 
* In whofe cold blood no fpark of honour bides. ik 

North. Be thou a prey unto the honfe of York, 

« And die in bakds for this unmanly deed!” 

Clif. In dreadful war may’ ft thou be over Fats, 

Or live in peace, abandon’d, and defpis’d! = 
[£xeunt NorTHUMBERLAND, CLIFFORD, and 
WesTMORELAND. aie 

* War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not. 

Exe. They feek revenge *, and therefore will not yield. 

K. Hen. Ah, Exeter! 

War. Why should you figh, m9 lord? 

K. Hen. Not for moyfelf, Word arwick, but my fon, 
Whom [| unnaturally hall difipherit. nae 
Buty be it as it may :—L here entail 
« The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever 5 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To ceafe i civil war, and, whilft I live, 

To honour me as thy king and fovereign ; 
* And neither? by treafon, nor hoftility, i 

See p» 127, N.25 P3133) M+ 35 Pe 140, M685 ps 207, n.23 and 
PD bey fork voonga) Th away, not becaufé they doubt the 
juttice of ons desoguimniiiies bat tensa they have been conquered, . 
and vrevenged. They are not influenced by principle, but 
paffion. “JOHNSON. . " , 

9 And neither-—] MNeither, either, whetber, brother, rather, and 
many fimilar words, were ufed by Shakfpeare as monofyllables. So, in’ 
A Bee orth Dream: oe | 

Either or you I'll find immediately.” =} a 
j a of the fecond oe ge who appears to ro ee ag 
ignorant of our ai a s phrafeology, é By 
omitted the word elt Mager: ey gee F 2 
aR, Pee Ge * To 


Ae _ Beep abgem. 9 Mat 
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To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf,  » 
York. This oath I willingly take, and will 

[coming from the thrine, 

Wer. Lone tre king Henry !—Plantagenet embrace 


«KR. Hig ad long live thou, and thefe thy forward 





iu j 4 [Semer. be oat come Feewers. 
* York. € gracious ; to my caftle 
fork Feeney London with my foldiers. 2 





Norf. AndI to Norfolk, with my followers, 
Mont, And { ynto the fea, from whence I came, 
ies Exeu Yor, and his fons, Waxwicx, Nor- 


°K 


PoLK, Monracus, Soldiers, and Attendants. 
* “And {, with grief and forrow, to the court. 


Enter Queen Mancanet, and the Prince of Wales. 
meee the sd whofe Jooks bewray her 


anger 
1’) fteal away. 


K. Hen. Exeter, fo will 1. Lgoine, 
Kien Nay, go not from me; I will follow 
a ea gentle queen, and J will flay. 
2. Mar, Who can be patient in fuch ii mt ? 
ae wretched man! *would I had die i 
And never feen thee, never borne — fou. 


* Seeing thou hat prov’d fo unnatural a father! : 


Hath he deferv'd to lofe his birth-right thus? 


* Hadft thou but lev’d him half fo asl; 


$1 os Sh wy 


‘Ne “1 LP omy cf) Sandal Cale nese Wakely in Yorkie 
i 1 5 Ae 2 A Mators, » 


. ® Rather than ae Tia: gO 


Bee oa * And, 


TLE LEE PERE Bini > a, a Te 
5 pyle. 


° 





KING H Hiei ei 
* And difinherited thine only fon. a 
* Prince, Father, you cannot tme: 

elf yon king, why fhould not I wear 
* K. He pe Pardon me, Margaret s——pardon stg mort 
fon ;— ‘he 

# The earl of Warwick, and the duke, eaters me. 
* 2. Mar, Enfore’d thee! art thon kings -yhab ay 

fore’d 2 oc 4 pa 


Thou hag undone th 

« And lg unto a tah 
> To ennai SAB pe. 

* To ental 19 ie (Pp ait yo 
* What is ft, but to make th ete , oti. Ria 

* And creep into it far before sh 

* Warwick is chancellor, and ca Td of Calais; 
Stern Faulconbridge comments the narrow feas; 
‘The duke is made protector of the'realm ; 

* And yet fhalt thou be fafe? * pole Se finds 

* The peti lamb, eny with wolves. 

« Had I been yo ‘am a filly woman, 

* The foldiers thould have tofs’d me ed their pikes, 

* Before I would have granted to that att. 

“* But thou preferr’it thy life before thine honour 


di 






Ab, timorons wretch ! 
Be 





a 
Fe 
LER 
ies 
iB 
“He 


* Until that aét of parliament be repeal’d, 


‘The northern lards, that have SarGwornithy colours, i 
Will rae if be go ey fee os {pread : em 
* And: cS ae Sere, 


€ ME athe utter : 
ier Come, pone lev’s cass 3 





_e 


eres, ap: 














~agga 





“She is hard by wi seu 


men 









Dd 


met ma it $e 








aa ’ % 
‘habe oa as eaters 


“ +e 
"hed fae al ahs me 











fo a ae . 
ray eA of faces 
ade thee fa Pan Pret 

ady wi t Ty sae his. 
ow Sa unare era Bedease aie rd 5 


Se pnt 


Niger 4 vost 








geet ay 
BR HL Ee ee 








- > ps 
12 al Be eagaty, ™ 














Eo 
— ' 











| 

4 

| 
zal 
= 


act ennn 

Sul, fi our t 
oe — 5 
* Whate’er it bodes, ep eed moked ee 
Upon my target three fair fhining funs aM 
* Rich. ek ° a ies s—by your tare 


* You lo the breeder better than the male. 





| Exter a Méffenger, 


« But-what art thou, 
+ prea fp 


© Rich. Say whedy’d, forlwill hearit all. 
$i). hi with man, biter athe at aay 


Oh, one that was a woeful on, 

‘When as the noble duke of York was flain,— ait ae 
When as the noble duke was puttoflight, pea, 
Anti then purfude by Clifford and the queene, « 
many foldiers moe, who all at once 
ia drive at him, and forft the duke to yield 5 

nd then Heres Hm ° ona moul-hill there, 
: ous di 





Vor VI. “—-- Y oe ‘And 


=p TT ee PT. ae be) 7 1 ual ? 
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* And ftood againft them, as the hope of T 

‘3 ae hie Ciceal that sould bee have wea’ Troy» 7 
* But Hercules himfelf muft yield to odds ; 








* And many ftrokes, though with a little axe, 
* Hew down fell the hardeft-timber’d oak, °° 
« By many s your father was fubdu’d; 

langhter’d by the ireful arm 


d the gracious duke, Thigh defpights $ 
h’d va his face ; and, when with 






‘The. pated 
Edw. Sweet ake oF -pelyto ot to fae: upon ; 
. © Now thou art have ) no ftay “8 
*O ba ves t flain 
* The flo nope 
* And edie ean wifh’d him, 
* For, handtoland, be vanquith’d thee 
Now my foul’s palace is become 


« Ah, would the break heme that this my body, ° 
‘ Might i in the ground be clofed up in reft: 
* For never henceforth thall I joy again, 
* Never, O never, fhall I fee more joy. 

* Rich. I cannot weep ; for all my body’s moifture 
Scarce ferves to quench my farnace-burning oy 
sd seas can se windy tn Sl my heart’s 






Pie ™ 
’ ‘ 
”’Matons. 


Tears, 


ee Te a 
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«Tears, then, for babes ; blows, and rev , for mel 
« Richard, I bear thy — Dll venge: ek 
© Or die renowned by attem: pring it. 
Edgu. His name that valiant duke hath left with tees 
* His dukedom and his chair with me is left. — 
Rich. Nay, if thou be*that Princely. eagle’s bird, * , 
Shew thy defcent by garing *gaint F et “i 
“For chair and dukedom, ‘throne and dom fay ; ; 
Either that is thine, or elf@ thou wert not his. 


March, Enter Warwick, and Mont AUB, with 
War. Hi 4 ds? ? 
ar. How now, a or What | fage se 


€ Rich. Gremiochar Warwick, if if peitapall recount 


Our baleful news, and, at each deliverance, | Ys 
Stab poniards in our Aefh, Pa all were wld: 
The words would add ; ith than se Las wounds, 


O valiant lord, the eof Y. ork is flain 
Edw. O Warwick | Warwick! that Plantagenet, 
Which held thee dearly, as his foul’s redemption, 
Is by the ftern lordCl ‘done todeath®, = 
War. Ten days ago I, 
And now, toa more meafure toy 
I come to tell you Panubthen befalls. ne 
After the bloody fra wes looninpeng fought, 
Where your brave father breath’d hare anh gafp. 
Tidings, as fwiftly as the 
Were brought me.of your lofs, and isd Seeks 
I then in London, keeper of the king, 
Mufter’d my foldiers, gather’d flocks of friends, 
Ast arched well appointed, as I thought*, 
somrartateins 


Alban’ s ppnetea the queen, 





1a lg come 







Hyms of Hades ng sinh he fon} Soy in Santer 
“ ative eood of 


« Onthat bright fo of fix Ste aie, 

in un lory set peeves. 

9 — done to death.| Done to for comir - 
esi feel tines! iets” ne in heal 


—~— 


wn a 


See alt 2 a po . 
ee Thine har eloed rom theo patos j 
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“gy eae: Bearing 
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Bearing the king in my behalf along: ae 
For by at fcouts I was advertifed, 

That the was coming with a fall intent 

To dath coe Hony' in par syeer ad fiat 

* Touching soath, and your facce on. 
Shor alt maemm fides ferech fought : 
Our i an es fought : 
But, whether ’twas the coldnefs of ie tag, 

Who look’d full gently on his a0 ueen, 
That robb’d my Pidier of theig hated leen 5 

Or whether ’twas report of her acces 5 
© Or more than common fear of Clifford’s peor, 
Piihag y, igh mogan se” *—blood and death, 
’ judge: but, to conclude with truth, 
ir weapons like to lightning | came and went; 
foldiers’—like the oe valet s lazy flight, 

* Or like a lazy threther with a flail,— 

Fell gently down, as if : their friends, 

I clieer’d them up with j our caufe, 

With promife of high ~and 

But all in vain; 5 a 
And we, 

So that we fled} the whee mee B the queen’ : 

Lord Sar your broth orfolk, and myfelf, 
In hafte, poft-hafte, are come to join with you ; 
For in the marches here, we we heard, you were, | 

_ Making another head to fight again. 

* Eday.Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentleWarwick ? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England? 


Pe Sg fe emda 


NE. 
con 


s 9 fie then : fi This ens iy con 
a rect, a peceflary to | so . is 








oes ee pagent Se Rieke 
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“War. poner ain oh eee the foldiers s 
From your sap che aunt, datchefs et ‘Bergen ‘ 

* With aid of foldiers to this needful war. 

Rich.’ Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled: 
Oft‘have I heard his praifes re pe a 
~ ne’er, till now, Fis fea 

War. Nor now my {candal, Richard, dof pe pak: 
Can place the diadem fom faiet Henry's yrhcad, | 

an p nt Ph 
And wring the awful {cepter from his ft : 
Were he ag fatnous and as bold in war, | 


As he is fam’d for mildnefs, _and ¥ 
Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick jes 
*Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me {peak, 
But, in this troub: time, what’s to be done? ¢ 
Shall we go throw away our coats of fteel, 4 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb’ring our Ave-Maries with our beads? 
Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes . 
Tell our devotion with reven arms? 
If for the es fay—Ay, to it, lords. * 
War. Why, therefore Warwick cee to ye you out ; 
And Ahi comes m brother 
Attend me, lords. “The 
With Clifford, and the kh eNordumbertand 5 


4 —— be war lately tat bi 

From your kind aunty dutchefs of Burgundy, &c. . ¢ 
ftance is sh warranted by hiftory. inte and G rye seca | 
were afterwards created) were fent into Flanders finmediatel biter Sees | 
battle of Wakefield, ang did not return till their brother Edward got 
poffeffion of om) crown. Befides, Clarence was not now more than’ 


twelve years old 

intel dutchefs of ‘Burgundy, whom ‘Shakfpeare calls the dukes | 
aunt, was d I. Portugal by Pea of ~—_ 
éafter, eldeit r of John “They were 


more than third coufihs. ANoNyMOUR. 
$ = bineee cette eel ce _ 
P47: “— jenry ttes $ 
valiant courage called fi neg Dhaene Piste: ay 
The word is common to many writers 5 Marlow, Kydy tece 
vi we 5% STEEVENS. 


Us iad 


£¢ . 


Rae | Tene 


y yp Ee = ae oo TE RTE ETT 2 
Beer ; 
‘ 
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And, of their feather ‘proud birds, * 
Have wrought the oa like wax*- Bi 
He {wore Conia to 

His oath enrolled. iseee: ; 


And now to London all Beeb ag 
‘To fruftrave both his oath, 


« Their , I think, Salar waitin. srelly 

Now; i the help of Norfolk, and myfelf, ame 

Pi 1 that thou, brave earl.of March, 
pi Welthmen cant procure, 

« Will but t to five and twengy thoufand, 

bs Vial to don will we march amain ; 


_But.neveronce again tarn back, and fly. 
: ‘er m to fee a fun. ; day, aie 
« That Retire, if Warwick bid him ftay. 
Edw#Lord Warwick, on thy fhoulderwill I leans 
* And when thou fail’ft, (as God forbid the hour !) | 
Muft Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend ! 
War. No longer. <r) ch, but duke of York; | 


For king ae atv» 

In every as we. 3 

And he, that t pot up his ge for joy, 

« Shall for the fault make his head. 
King Edward,—valiant BSaM Ee SMontegve,— 


* The next d \E tai thrones 
n fae  proclaim’d 


i _ « Stay we no longer dreaming of renown, 


* But found the Demapes, and about our tafk. 


: ya eligi fe x.) om TT pg ofetine 





PE Se ee bien aad SS seg ty Re eos ee 
k ths Mires 


meee - xING. HENRY ce fe 
. 8 bic Then itd thy heart as ha 
As thov hatt thewn it Binty y 
come to pierce it,—or to e thee mine. 


* + Bde. ‘hen ogy en 
- George, for us ain, 


Eater gMeflengen shes — 
War. How now? what news? 
“Me/, The duke of Norfolk fends you word by me, & 5 









The queen is coming with a puiflant hot;  ~ 3 
d for fj coal A 
se War Why th tien efor, ey iss en hae 
“SCENE it. cs ote 

\ Before York, j 


Enter King Henrx, Queen Marcarer, the Prince of 
Wales, Cu1#PORDy and Nes tavaecaLano, swith 
Sorces. 


2: Mar. Welcome, my lord, to this braye town of 


Yonder’s the head of that arch-en 
That fought to be wich ou wn 2 
* Doth not the obje& ¢ sop de Preah : 
in i> a ill as the re gamers! that fear theiz 
wrec. + 


To fee this fight, it soci ads ‘foul. — 

Withhold revenge, dear God! ‘tis‘not my fault, 

Nor mreee'y have I infring’d my vow. 

CELE y gracious liege, this too-much lenity 
pi mutt be laid afide. 

To whom ‘do tious caf their ag 


Not to the che hear Pai doe . 


8 Wry then it Lorts,] wipnicete di tana 
soans't Dead of Fancy, 16081 * me thy love Il ort eo 1 
: ‘dot feck for,” Stzxvens- ah 


U4 Not 
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"Not his, that fpoils her ag 
Who ’fcapes the I ent? 8 mortal fling ? ig 
Not he, that fets his foot upon er back, 

The fmalleft worm will turn, ee 

« And doves will sin fi their broods 
Ambitious York did tevel at se 

Thou {mi while he knit hie angry brows: 

He, buta garni eh id 

And raile his fle, hie Parka: "8 e 
Thou being a king, a a 

Didt yield confent to difinherit = gnyé . 

ed thee a moft unloving father. 












A nd doh as Shines as teareal. oe sy 

n 5 ul to eyes 

pice —— Saar es te leades ones, sit 

i Sawada her von aie Rata: ae 

, Which fometime they have us fearful flight 
Make war with him that climb’d their neft he 
- Offering their own lives in ig’s defence ? 
For fhame, m ce, a make them Precedent !" 
Were jt not this good, 


UF Should lofe lofe bes bjrtheri it by his. Laity Sell *s fault ; 
By my Sita ‘unto his child, — 

Tas at m > 
i, My sin 4 is yee a ash mens? x 
Bagh Bony ‘Look on the boy; 

, And let his ron te ey which romifeth . ©» 
Ne Succefsful fortune, fteel thy melting heart, iat 


‘To hold thine own, and leave thine own with hits, 
K. Hen. Full well hath res play’d the ores 





i yy re raments of mi migh if force. 
Rig « But, — tell me, didi thou never hear 
‘ Gye iy ae 9 a pecels RHA y, 
a Ww: ae id 
Whofe father fork nh went to hell 9? 
; ey I eave my pel deeds behind; _ 
ee nd ’would, my d left me no more’t 
ie Ae 


a rf la 





Pa i a a on ge 
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. th ete ieefand Ree 14 oh he aye : 
Pe age ate re tok Ps 
an in poflk oy Of pl . 
Ah, coufin yok! "? friends did 
‘ “How'it doth ae me e's thy head is here ig 
Bocas yclacer ‘op your Spirits f our foes ae. 


eh eee 
* You promis’d knighthood to our forward fon; 
« Untheath your fword, and dub him ot iad 
Edward, kneel, down, 

K. Hen. Edward Plantagenet, ais wafer, ue 
And learn this Sellen, Dien thy fword in rig ie 

Prince. My gracious father, ey your bidgiy leive, Ms 
I'll draw it as apparent to the crown, 
And in that quarrel ufe it to the death. 

Clif. Why, that is fpoken like a toward prince, 

a Meffenger. © 

Me. on commanders, be in i ma 
« For, ‘a band of thirty thouf 
Comes Warwick, backing of the dite of of York; 3 
And, in the tawns as they do ong, 
Protlaims him king, and man masay Sy 
* Darraign* your battle, for they are at hand. 

Clif. | would, your highnefs would depart the field; 
The queen hath beft fuccefs when you are abfent ?. 

; Mar. Ay, good, my lord, and leave us to our fortane. 
» Hen. Why, that’s my fortune too; therefore I’ll ftay. 

North. Be it with refolution then to fight. 

Prince. My royal father, cheer thefe noble lords, 
And hearten thofe that fight in yqur defence : : 
Unfheath your fword, good father; cry, Saint George! 


1 Daresige=] That is, Range yous hot, § put your hoft in order. 
Lower 
Cheveet, Skelton, and Spenfer, ufe this words The quartos read 


Prepare battles, &c. Sa wrver 
: ae ae es was the queene in 
ag do aS in al his en i 
for eigen ete the victorie fledde ever from to 
parte,” Heary Vi fale Ce Maxon, 
March. 











“been noticed 

a tranfcriber or printer.—Though Shakfpeare gave F this 
- fpeech to ard by fabftituting me for , 
Se ieantld ths quem a tanseennt'y -altaplinaie on 
cee gs 
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March. Enter Eowanv, Grorce, Ricuard, Wars, 
wick, Norrork, Monracue, and Soldiers. ¢ 
* Edw, Now, perjur’d Henry ! wilt thou kneel for grace, 
« And fet th fa upon my head; o 
* Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? - 
2. Mar. Go rate thy minions, proud infalting boy ! 
« Becomes it thee to be-thus bold in terms, 
* Before thy fovereign, and thy lawful king? 
Edw.1 am-his king, and he fhould bow his knee ; 
I was adopted heir by his confent *: 
Since when4, his,oath is broke; for, asThear, 
You—that are iy though he do wear the crowns» 
Have caus’d him, by new att of parliament, 
«To blot ont me, and put his own fon in. 
« Clif. And reafon too ; ' 
Who fhould fucceed the father, but the fon? 
* Rich, Are you there, butcher a. cannot fpeak ! 
* Clif. Ay, crook-back; here » to anfwer thee, 
* Or any he the proudeft of thy fort. 
Rich.’ Twas you that kill’d young Rutland, was it not? 
Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not fatisfy’d, 
Rich. For God’s fake, lords, give fignal to the fight. 
3 Tam bis hing, and be fbould bow bis knee 5 

I was adopted beir by bis confent : 

Since when, bis cath is broke;] Edward's argument is founded on 
the following article in the compaét entered into by Henry and the 
duke of York, which dia tound in Hall's Chronicle, but which 
¥ believe made no part 0} t agreements ** Provided alwaye, that if 
the king did clofely or apéftly ftudye or go about to breake or alter this 
agreement, or to compafs or imagine the death or diftruétion of th: 
fayde duke or his bloud, then he to forfer rbe crowne, and the duke of 
Yorke to take it.” If thi had been one of the articles of the com- 
ea the duke having been , lat Wakefield, his eldeft fon yyould 

ve Now a title to che ¢ Marone. 





t Node id é i. 
giantess &c, Srervens. 


|. Here is another variation of the fame kind with thofe which have 


in the preceding play, which could not have arifen from 


‘ia the folio, ! NEs 


Tal eee eit ee Melle stg 
Spi 
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Ware What fay" thou, Henry, wile hoa yield the 
¢ z@ Mar. by, eye now, long-tongu’d Warwick? dare 


When you and I on at faint Alban’s laf, ; 

Your idee did better fervice than your hands §. 
War. Shen ’twas my turn to 7 ape ‘and now ‘tis thine. 
Clif. You faid fo much before, and yet you fled, 
War.’ Twas not your valour, Cli drove me thence. 
*« North.No,nor your manhood, that durft make you ftay. 
Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently j= 

Break off the parley ; for fearce I can refrain” 

‘The execution of my big-fwoln heart = 

Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 
Clif. 1 flew thy father; Call’it thou him'a child? 
Rich. Ay, like a daftard, and a treacherous 

As thou didi kill our tetides brother Rutland ; 

But, ere fun-fet, Ill e thee curfe the deed. 

' 0X me ey words, my lords, and hear me 


$ Mar! ety them then, or elfe-hold clofe thy lips. 
Hen, \ pr’ythee, give no limits ° my tongue; 
I am aking, and privi a to 


Clif. My liege, bred this meeting here, 
Condon ie cedld by meee re be ftill. 

Rich, Then, cde as all, To ef “gine 
By him that made us all, 
« That Clifford’s Pred ie: : a 

* Edw. Say, Henry; thall I hav nee or no? 
A thoufand men have broke their fafts ny 
That ne’er fhall dine, uniefs thou yield the crown. 

War. Vf thou deny » their blood a thy head; 
For Yprk 4 pore puts his 

* Prince be right, habwick fays is right, 
There i is no wrong, but cvery thin the right. 


5 Your did ber force che yor Bands An allufion to the 
a yen rr 3 heats bs a eee - ” a 
= onto i “a ea am no longer 
A gay 


a > ik sys Rich. 
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_ Rich. Whoever ee Pach A, eae 
For, well I wot, thy mother's tongue. 
Mar. Bo th art ite ike thy fire, nor di 
But like a -fha igmatick ” 
Mark’d by the rie est be avoided, hi. 
« As venom toads, or lizards’ dreadful tings *. 
Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with Englihh gilt®, 
Whole father bears the title of a king, 
(As ifa yous fhould be call’d the én i 
* Sham’ft thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
“To let ya! tongue detec thy bafe-borp heart*? 
Edw. A wifp of ftraw were worth a thoufand ee 
‘0 
° ot tes thee, &¢.] In the folio this fj is errone- 
ehiawea OW ccerck, "The ] anfwer fhews that i hedongats Rich 
ane wy won itis attributed in cor naoghe neg Matons. 
Matonr. 


nies — limar linardi” dreod sett fig) Hi io, The quartos have 


This is the fecond Siech the QQ adls heh renal loned (which 
in reality has no fuch defence) with a fing ; but great powers feem to 
have been imputed on ip leek, ay in Noah's » Flead, Le Dagpeee : 

; eh up 


«¢ The liza: 8 foarp-figbted eyes, 
“« Amongft the ferpents, and ter ty ies.” STEXVENS, 
© —gilt,] Gile isa fuperficial covering of gold, Stervens. — 
x (Ais Snel ped be eat he fn the fea;)] A channel in our au- 
“thor's time fignified what we So, in Stowe’s Chro- 
nicle, quarto, 1605, Pe 1148: etek ner a ftorme of raine happened at 
London, as the | cof long time could not be remembered 5 where- 
through, the channels of the citie fuddenly rifing,” &c, Again, tn ta 
K. Heory IV, PT, & — quoit him into the channel.” Maton.’ 
2 To let thy tongue, &e. hae thy meannefs of birth by the inde- 
ook ope ps with w! ich thou raileft at my deformity, Jonnson. 
Anftead of this line, the old play has— 
To parly thus with, ih En lawful heirs. Martone. 






3 Awilp of frowa] | from the following paflage in Tho- 
sane Duane Oe lation of Sah fotire of orate as6g, thata 
wifpe was the puni ent of a foold: 

in ie ea feoul that women mighte geve place, 

« sf 


ad won a wifpe,” &c. Stzxvens. 


See alfo Nathe's = soggy Sane Pierce Penniteffe; 1593: “ Why, Bon 
errant tt -whore, thou iopersr yd fera iat of Sel w 

oo esd ae contin etre 

be _— rth Bac yaa lhe i h 

WA roy ye te oF pease, r + nO A eae 
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To make this fhamelefs callet know her —_ 
elen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
* gh thy yen may be Menetans a 
° e’er was Agamemnon’s er W 
* By “that falfe woman, as this king by aan 
« His father revell’d-in the heart of France; 
And tam’d the king, and made the Dau 7“ ftoop 3 
And, had he mat 4 according oon ine LN 
He might have kept that glory to this eas ' 
But, en he took a beggar to his bed, ' 
And grac’d thy’poor fire with his bridal day; 
« Even then that fun-fhine brew’d a thower for him, 
« That wath’d his father’s fortunes forth,of France, 
And heap’d fedition on his crown at home. 
« For what hath broach this tumult, bat an ride? 
Hadft thou been meek, our title fill ha 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 
Had flipp’d our claim until another age. a 
« Geo. Bat, when we faw our fun-thine made thy fpring, 
« And that thy fummer bred us no increafe 5, 
We fet the axe to thy ufurping root : 
And though the edge hath gaa | hit ourfelves,. 
* Yet, know thon, fince we have begun to ftrike, 
« We'll never leave, till. we have hewn thee down, 
SOA . ‘ : be 
«€ Good gentle Jone, with-ho hands, | 
“ This ate Jo me enitreat poy Seg | 
And make me promife, névermore 
«¢ That thou fhalt mind to cereegy. asi, 
$¢ For feare thou weare the ed. good wife, 





«‘ And make our neighbours ride". Matowe, ° “i 
& To make this elefs caller ‘one ” gs Callet, alewd woman, 
a perhaps fo called from the French calote, which was a fort of 
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Or bath’d thy growing with our heated bloods. « 
Edw. And, in this refolution, I defy thee ; = 
Not willing any , conference, 7 
Since thou deny’ft the gentle king tofpeak.— / 
Sound trumpets !—let our bloody colours wave l= 
And either victory, or elfé a grave. iF 
Q, Mar. Stay, Edward. 
Edw, No, wrangling woman; we’ll no longer ftay : 
Thefe words will coft ten thoufand lives to day. [Exeunt. 


“SCENE ML 
4 field of battle shane gf Cit and Saxton in Yorle 
py 24 


re, 

ene: rums. Excurfions. Enter Warwick. 

* War. Porlpent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down alittle while to‘breathe; ; 
For ftrokes receiv’d, and many id, 


Have robb’d my ftrong-knit finews of their ftrength, 
* And, fpight of fpight, needs muft I reft a while, 
: Eater Enwannd, running, 


"ides, Selle, WIGAG heteren| dr Bsiloe, angeatle destk! 
« For this word owas, and award’ tn clouded. 
War. a my lord? what hap? what hope of 
' pa Enter Grorcr. 
* Geo, Our hap is lofs, our hope but fad defpair’; 
* Our ranks are roke, and ruin follows us : oe 
die ae * What 





Pe RR 


 —— Thus repu our final ia ao e~ 
“ Is flat ". Matong. 9 - ¥ mS 
Our bap it dofiy Se] Thus the nae siiathies tie’ 
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Begs rot Bight hey li 
« An weak we are, 


Enter ts Si 
« Rich, Ah, Warwick, why haft thou wihrawn th 


felf? 
« Thy brother’ s blood the “thirfly earth hath drank§,. 
ap 


Farpieteer ag cei eee 
or yet there's en to win 3 
Then let us sacee cheer our faint wt 
Left they retire now we have left the 


War. How now, my lords? what hap? step 


8 Thy brother's blood the thirfly earth bath drunk, ply (ae 
Theobald has obferved) a s defeription to the au 

bury, contrary to the tru’ of hiftory, for that nobleman was taken 
petaioe at the battle of Wakefield, and afterwards beheaded at Pom. 
fret. But both Hall and Holinhhed, in nearly the one words, relate 
the circuniftance on which this fpeech as exhibited in the is 
founded ; and from the latter our author undoubtedly took it. 

Lord Fitzwalter [who had been ftationed to keep the pafs of rg 
bridge] hearing the noife, [made by Lord Clifford and a body of light- 
horfemen, who attacked by furprize the party ftationed at the bridge, 
fodainely rofe out of his bedde, and unarm th a pollax in his 
hande, thinking that it had bin af amon; mén, came downe 
to appeafe’ the But ere what the matter ment; he was 
flaine, and with him the 'y brother to the “ridin, 





*» 


wick, a valiant young i Pa and of great audacitie.”” 


p- 664. In this action at Ferrybridge, on the Cimon th of 
March 1461, the day before the great Ptowton, ord 


was killed. The author of this play has toe we cea ee 
ae sate Blood, tec. tro] tated of “ehils fpeech, which i¢ printed, 
tke meet Et ces eck of reds Soe Serene here 
cae foe aa ‘ . 
Pier crete a 





ai THIRD PART OF , - - 


. Broach’ oe paren S.rarwbe mimeo lanées* , °° 
« And, in the very pangsof death, hecry’d— 
imei i langor heard fom fat, bey? 

* Warwick, rev brother, revenge my death !/ 

«So undergaagh tite Bells of their "tg eg 

od = ftain’d a fetlocks in igre) blood; 

« The noble man gave up the. . ' 

‘ War, Then let he ath be diiaed With our blood : 
Pl kill my horfe, becaufe I will not fly. 
* Why ftand we like#oft-heatted women heré, _™ 
* Wailing our loffes, whiles the foe dotk rage 5 
° Mi Pow tees as if the tragedy 
® Were play’d in jeft by pond em actors? . 

* Here on my knee I vow to God above, 

< rh aicd paufe again, neverftand fill, 

« Till either dea clos’d thefe eyes of mine, 
$ cette sae eked me meafure of revenge. 

Edw. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thiné ; 
* And, in this vow, do chain my foul to thine *.— 

* And, ere my knee rife from the earth’s cold face, 
* I throw toy ted, mine i my heart to thee; 
‘Thon fetter up 5 psn wn of kings! 


Tt is hereonly neceffary to refer to former notes on fimilar variations. 
P+ E27> Rs 25 Pr 7133p M+ 35 Ped) Me 85 pe aol, no zz pr 20Sy 
Stal ny boefis deem fy-] From Hall, Henry VI 
9 il amy borfe, becaw, not fly.| From » Henry VI, 
ro2: ‘¢ When 1 of dea <a enformed of this feate, 
He lyke a man defperate, mounted on his hackency, and came blow- 
ing to king Edward, faying, Sjr, I pray God have mercie of their 
foules,which in the beginning of your enterprize hath loft their lives ; 
and becaufe I feeno fi 3 of the world, 1 remit the vengeance and 
nent to’ God, our creator and fedemer ; and with th t lighted 
w bis borfe with his fowourde, faying, tet hi se that 













t will tarye with me; and 










xan Vat aigiuomte | tanteded tind tomate 
‘vow new jin my foul to thee.” Stexvens. 
. * Befeeching 
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